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awake; and even the most serene and
modest natures, in the grip of passion, can
become suspicious and self-absorbed, be-
cause the passion which consumes them is
so fierce that it shrivels all social restraints,
and leaves the soul naked, and bent upon
the most uncontrolled self-emphasis.

But apart from this urgent passion,
there are many quieter ways in which the
same spirit, the same emotion, which is
nothing but a sense of self-significance,
comes into the soul Some are so inspired
by music, the combinations of melodies, the
intricate conspiracy of chords and ordered
vibrations, when the orchestra is at work,
the great droning horns with their hollow
reluctant voices sustaining the shiver and
ripple of the strings; or by sweeter, simpler
cadences played at evening, when the garden
scents wafted out of the fragrant dusk, the
shaded lamps, the listening figures, all
weave themselves together into a mys-
terious tapestry of the sense, till we wonder
what strange and beautiful scene is being
enacted, and wherever we turn, catch hints
and echoes of some bewildering and gracious
secret, just not revealed!

Some find it in pictures and statues, the